
 
XVI Sunday after Trinity 

Ephesians III.13ff 
Luke VII.11ff 

 
Garbage in. Garbage out. 

 
t is absolutely no wonder that after today's gospel they sought to kill 
Jesus Christ. Of course they did. It is absolutely no wonder that they 
sought to kill Jesus after the action of today's gospel because he 

threatened everything that the society in Jerusalem was founded on. Not 
really founded on. the covenant of Abraham between God and 
Abraham that Yahweh would be Abraham's God and the descendants of 
Abraham and his seed forever would be God's people. Not the real 
covenant. Not that which went through his son and his sons and their 
sons. Not the covenant that was beautifully represented that he would 
never kill his people again in the rainbow after the flood. No, not the real 
foundation of society at Jerusalem. I'm talking about what was really 
going on. And I'm not talking about the Roman occupation, which so 
often gets blamed for everything that was wrong in first century 
Palestine.  
 

o often we blame the externals for what's going on in our lives. 
What I say to you is Jesus had to die because of what he did this 
day. And it was the Jews who were going to kill him. And I don't 

buy into the regicidal theory of the medieval period. We're not going to  
blame the Jews today for what those Jews did that day, don't get me 
wrong. I'm talking about those people at that time. They were hugely 
invested in the status quo of what was going on in society. And for Jesus 
Christ to raise the dead, he had to die. All of society was built on the 
temple and the laws and the economy that was built around it. I refer 
you to a lesson we will read many weeks from now about the money 
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changers in the temple and how all that worked, about the high priest 
and the Sadducees, the Pharisees, and how all of society was built 
around that. This turned it on its end. There are two commandments on 
which hang all the law on the prophets we are told every week. And 
Jesus turned those hundreds of laws, the breach of one of which required 
the purchase of a pigeon at an extortionate rate of exchange in the 
temple. And it was sacrificed.  
 

esus had to die. And this moment was that fulcrum moment, that 
turning moment, when he went from doing a little preaching and 
teaching after his baptism in the first three, four, five chapters of 

Luke's Gospel. Here in the sixth, he breaks it open and breaks the tomb 
open, a foreshadowing of the breaking open of his own tomb. And he 
looks on this poor widow. They note that she's a widow. Why? They 
note that he is her only son. Why? Because in that society, as in society 
even unto the 20th century, a woman without a man to take care of her 
was destitute. And so this had no hope. And what did Jesus do? He 
touched the bier, the platform on which the body was borne, and said, 
“Arise.” And the man stood up, sat up, and began to speak. And in that 
one phrase of our Lord, Much like the same phrase to Andrew and 
Peter, “Follow me” In that one phrase, he had an immediate response. 
The man sat up. That woman's life was saved. That man's life was 
renewed, restored, and changed. And Jesus' life was over. From that 
moment on he was a hunted man and condemned to die. He may not 
have known it. The people around him might not have known it. But 
you can just see the people lurking in the back of the crowd saying, “He's 
history.”  
 

 stand here in a pulpit of a church and I can't turn my eyes ten 
degrees without seeing the name Hamilton. I've not seen the show 
Hamilton live. Truth be told, I don't care for the style of music that it's 

in. But I've seen a lot of it on television. They've done a tape recording of 
the Broadway show with the original composer, author, and cast. It is 
cleverly written, and of its genre, I can appreciate music I don't like. It is 
cleverly written and cleverly produced. I spoke to a fellow named Peter 
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Voorhees, a man of an old Dutch New York family who's a history 
teacher in upstate Connecticut. He said that production, more than 
anything in the early 21st century, has enabled children and inspired 
children to look at history. Because it's spoken in their idiom, it’s brought 
them into it. And when he told me that, I thought, "Well, I kind of have 
to look at it." And so I looked at it. I look around this room and I see 
people who look a lot like me, white folks. There are precisely three 
white people in the cast and they're all bad guys. One is the King of 
England and one is an Episcopal priest, Anglican priest, Church of 
England priest, Samuel Seabury. And he is not a sympathetic character 
as portrayed in this show. I sort of put myself in Samuel Seabury's 
position, the first Anglican bishop in America. And I asked myself hard 
questions. Samuel Seabury,  
 

 know something about him. I've read several biographies on 
Seabury. I was a priest in Connecticut, and so in Connecticut I 
learned something about Seabury. And I think in 18th century 

America, it was a little like first century Palestine. We had what we might 
call an occupying force, something akin to the Roman Empire and the 
British Empire. Yet we were, many of us whose ancestors were here, We 
were part of that empire. We were colonists if we'd come recently or 
generations earlier. Others had come from other countries. Yet we all 
felt as if we were under a law that we didn't make and we felt 
constrained by laws that we didn't choose. And we sought a new life and 
we felt constrained by those laws. Yet my innate conservatism, and I 
don't mean right wing, I mean tendency not to want to change, which is 
what conservative means, makes me wonder, would I have been a 
patriot or a loyalist if it were 1775? Well, all churchmen had made vows 
to God to be loyal to the king and did everything they could, by which I 
mean clergymen, not to break those vows. Samuel Seabury wrote letters 
to the Continental Congress anonymously in open letters called "From 
A. Westchester Farmer," saying, "Independence might be good for city 
folk, But it's bad for the farmers.” What would I have done? I like to 
think I would have been a patriot. I suspect I would have been a loyalist. 
I don't know.  
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hat does it take for you to want new life? Does it take the 
desperation of a widow who has no choices? does it take a 
terminal illness? Does it take an act of terrorism like 9/11? 

Church attendance went up thousands of percentage points on the 
Sunday after 9/11. Does it take something dramatic like that? I hope 
not. Or might it take simply the promise of heaven on earth? We pray 
that I will be done on earth as it is in heaven. We can bring heaven to 
earth right now. Right now. We enact the Holy Eucharist, something 
that is eternal out of time. We reach back to that last supper, which was 
the first Holy Eucharist. We reach forward to the banquet that is eternal 
and is referred to in Revelation. And it is immediately present in our 
lives. We can, if we try, put out of our minds the changes and chances of 
the political world in this age. the laws that constrain us, the customs that 
hold us back, and ask God to be in our hearts and in our minds and in 
our souls.  
 

n Ephesians, Paul talks about the inner man. There was a phrase 
popular in the 1980s and 1990s. It was called garbage in, garbage 
out. And it referred to computer work. You put something bad into 

a computer, you're going to get something bad out. The same is true of 
our souls. What are you putting into your soul? Well, the way it gets into 
your soul is through your eyes and through your ears. What are you 
filling your eyes and ears with during the week? Well, I'm not asking you 
to confess to it now. I'm asking you to fill it full of wonderful things 
during the week. I saw a text of our granddaughter in a dress with 
pumpkins as pockets and pumpkin tights. It made me smile as I thought 
of this dear little girl who's three months old, innocent as a lamb. Well, 
that's a good thing.  
 

 saw an advertisment for a television show. I won't name it. I saw 
one episode, and afterwards I felt like crud. It was all about murder 
and gangs and although it was amusing, I didn't feel any holier 

afterwards. In fact, I felt like I needed to take a bath.  
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What can be fun in a moment if we make a thousand moments of it can 
be soul-destroying? I encourage us all, and me first, to fill our minds and 
our ears full of beautiful music and lovely television, television that fills 
the soul, or turn our screens off entirely and enjoy the flowers and nature 
and the beauty of the sun of this wonderful, wonderful region in which 
we live, If you can avoid the leaf papers. And he came and touched the 
bier. 
 

nd they that bare him stood still. And Jesus said, "Young man, I 
say unto thee, arise." And he that was dead sat up and began to 
speak. And so I say to you, us, and I say to you, I rise in the 

name of the Father, and of the Holy Ghost. 
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